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| P ALMER, while ſtateſmen with a maniac's rage, 
SGainſt riſing freedom, the vain battle wage; 9 
While Chriſtian prieſts with vengeful paſſions e 
Indignant to my exiPd Friend I turn 
Whoſe patriot toils 1 in mhekdidegfuctage tires i os rig l 
Gain but the dire reward of ruthleſs crime. 
* What though I ne'er:enjoy'd thy ſocial es s is 
To ſcience ſacred in her GRAN TAS bowers, - 7 
Ne'er mark'd thy. Zeal to guide the ſtudious de., 5161 
e realowsiportah $o'the eber i wy bak 
3 : B TH Or 


(72) 

Or aid inquiring virtue to explore on 
The prieeleſs treaſure of the Chriſtian lores, - 2 4 
Yet have I ſeen thee for a courtier's hate, 
Doom'd to endure the guilty ruffian's fate, 
Seen thee amidit yon bark's dread horrors — 
Ie x eur bebe po opthers Ire hr 045 

Anxious to learn through many a Ben ay, 
If Euroer's freedom flouriſh or decay, ; 
And fondly pouring to the unconſcious flood . 
Some generous F for 804 country” $ good 3 5 
Shall time or diſtanee fre boſom tear 
Thy Ps think memory loves to cheriſh rheoe. 
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Yes, — A k cee thy ad. Dais “ 1 
To wrongs ſuperior, and to Heaven reſgu d; 


7 


- Ardent the plans of human bͤiliſs to , 


Vet calm to view Corruption's wildeſt aa. 50g lor 
While Virtue brings to diſſipate che gloom, 1b 3445 

Her hope that gilds the dungeon or the . 

Hope ſuch as oft-inſpir'd the Chriſtien age. 
For human weal to ſeorũ thertyrat's rage, 
ta To view unmov'd the dread array of death, rf 5 Ar 98 12 3 


And bleſs his foes with: \nature's OY breach. 
0 | "of | But 


| | ( 
But ſay, where veils ſhe now her form divine, 


Whoſe charms ſtill bright on hiſtory's tablet ſhine? 


Ah me! the beauteous gueſt of heavenly birth, 
How ſpoil'd and mangled by the ſons of earth ! 
Thus the lorn traveller in days of yore, 

"Midſt ruffians fall'n, lay weltering in his gore; 
Twas then a prieſt, I ween.no man of God, 
At diſtance ey'd him as he paſs'd the road; 
Perhaps a chaplain of the Jewiſh court, 
Eager he haſten'd to the gay reſort, 
His taſte to charm with luxury's dainty diſhes, 
To ſhare the more ſubſtantial loaves and fiſhes ; 

Or haply hir'd to cry reformers down, _ 
Depreſs the people, and exalt the crow. 
For ahl what deeds have ſtain'd the page of diet; 
Here tyrants deem fuperior worth a crime; 


There while the bigot wields the ſcourge of power, 


Compaſſion pleads in vain, or pleads no more. 
Thus Lavp could triumph o'er thy blameleſs age, 
LETCH TON! the mangled victim of his rage; 
Thus injured BIDDLE's varied woes proclaim, 
How ( prieſts of all religions are the ſame.” 


l 


* 


But 


While Freedom lifts her awful faſces 8 ; 


Cab) 

But HoRSELEY mark! of mitred honours proud, 
Whoſe pious pomp deludes the thoughtleſs crowd ; 
Now to defend the ſacred one in ten, 

A fierce polemic ifluing from his den;“ 

Now as a cur, that barks, yet dares not * 

He rails at PRIESTLEY, though he fears to write; 
PRIESsTLEV, whoſe merits: had but half appear 'd, 
Had not Corruption her black ſtandard rear'd ; 

Had not ſhe rous'd the ſlanderer's venom' d tongue, 5 
And wak'd the fury of the bigot throng. © 


Lo! as old « Church and King” their zeal inſpire, 


The ſurplic d magi fan the myſtic fire. 
They chaſe fair ſcience from her favour'd is, 


Ev'n on her ruin'd monuments: they ſmile; . .- 


Not as the wandering hordes with heedleſs 5 
View the fall'n column, pride of antient days; 
But like the fiend of Eden, rapt in thought, 


% 


Ev'n prieſts, whoſe creeds and cuſtoms diſagreed, - 


Whether they quaff the Tiber, nne or een 


To falling DIAN raiſe the common cry, 


While 


9 


While the wrong'd people break the galling yoke, 


And ſpurn the cowl, the caſſock, and the cloak. 
What though religion from the ſcene remove, 
Secure ſhe ſhelters in her father's love; 

His wiſdom truſts, who ev'n by hands profane, 
Can lead the triumphs of her promis'd reign; ; 
As erſt reveal'd in Jupan's happier hour, 

He girded Cxnxus with his conquering power. 


Religion friend of ſweet domeſtic peace, 
Of public virtue and of ſocial bliſs, 

Who giv'ſt all-bounteous to the unletter'd ſwain, 
What toiling ſcience long purſued in vain, 

A lenient balm amidſt the mortal ſtrife, 

A hope beyond the vanities of life: 


Such were thy triumphs! ſuch thy antient praiſe t 


But ah! how fallen in theſe degenerate days! 


Why yonder plain with chriſtian carnage ſtrew'd? © 


Yon croſs, why waves it o'er the ſcene, of blood ? 
»Tis plum'd ambition mocks thy hallow'd name, 
Shouts thy Te Deum on the field of fame, . 

And with ſuch rites invokes the God of love, 

As Pagans ſcarce had offer'd to their Jove. 


Thy 
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KS > 
Thy garb on Apsie's, or on INDIA's ſhongÞ on ole oli fy 
Fell avarice wears, all red with ne e 5 
While Freedom's ſons, hy prieſts ſo long . 
On Reaſon call, but 8 85 e * 


Fet know, miſtaken lan ye wits red 

No chriſtian goſpel, but the bigat's:creed,, 

That ſanctions vain: Ambition's wild. deſire, ; 

Know 'twas. not this that wak'd the prophet's lyre;, 
"Twas not for 7/i5s:aronnd; the empyreal dome, 

The angelic hoſt proclaim'd the-Saviour come, 

And ſung as his auſpicious reign began, 

Peace {mile on earth, n * 1 will to mam?“ 


Nor vainly how the . . n ** 
Nor vainly warbled Jupan's hallowed Jyre :: 
For lo! the gloom recedes, the dawn appears, 
The promis'd dawn. of nature's. bliſsful years, 
When Peace, with all the virtues in her train, 
O'er the wide world ſhall ſtreteh her halcyon reign;. 
And heay'n-born Truth in ſimple beauty riſe,. 
Such as ſhe firſt deſcended from the: ſkies :-- Fs 
Let RoME's pale deſpot:call an monkiſni night, 
Again to quench “ the blaze of moral light ;” 


Let 


7 


Let nations, Liberty 8 1 "OY 


| Againſt her cauſe with equal ardour warm, 


EE what. 


With tyrants league, to rear their proſtrate thrones; . 


As when they check'd a BourBoN's ſlaughtering arm,, 
'Tis vain: for now the bounteous Sire of man, 
Through paths unſeen conducts the eternal plan, 

And all his truth and mercy to perform, — 
„Rides in. the whirlwind, and directs the ſtorm.“ 


I ſang how rival prieſts were all agreed, 
From ſultry TIRER, to the breezy TWEED.. 
Thus while the matin and the veſper bell 
Rouſe the ſhorn bigot in his gothic cell, 
Relics to kiſs, to invoke the faints for aid, 
And weary heaven, to ſave the gainful trade; 
Amidſt the lawn-rob'd craftſmen Dux RAM ſtands 
And calls to order with uplifted hands. 
When the-raſh. minion urg'd with impious haſte 
The dread reſolve, that lays our cities waſte, . 
That: drags the buſband from the wife's embrace, 
Or dooms to vice and want his orphan race; | 
Of guileleſs millions founds the mortal knell, FH: ; 
And lures to earth the direſt fiends of hell; 
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( 10 ) 
Then loiter'd on preferment's couch of eaſe, 
The meek apoſtle of the Prince of Peace ; 
He ſaw the potent miniſterial nod, 
And. “ ſlept obedience” to his earthly God, 


Yet wak'd his ire when STANHOPE dar'd declare, 


The mock artillery of the _ war. 


Lo! geor za s doQors prove the perv 8 thay 
4 New preſbyter is but old prieſt writ large.” 
Around the ſynod what ſtrange terrors riſe ! 

Von gathering cloud they view with ſad ſurprize, 
| Leſt in the ſtorm the impoſing Kirk ſhould fink, 


And future MAc61LL's write whate'er they think. 
SKIRVING, unheeded then thy conſort's tears, 
Thy children's ſever'd from a father's cares, 

To Power, all deaf, to Pity's plaintive 1 7 
They offer incenſe in a loyal vote; | 

For as in antient, ſo in modern days 
Uncourtly virtue, wakes no courtier's praiſe. . 


Ah Mur! thy cell they ſhunn'd, thy floating jail, 


Nor country's ties, nor chriſtian's, could avail ; 
The fordid breaſt not friendſhip's ſigh could move; 
Nor the mute * of parental love; 


Though 


CC ih] 
Though genius ſmil'd upon thy natal. hour, 
Though ſcience met thee in her claſſic bower, 


She who ſo oft allur'd thy generous youth 

With arduous toil to climb the ſteep of truth, 

Deaf to the voice of mammon's venal throng, 

Or to the ſyren pleaſure's dulcet ſong : 

Vain was thy worth, thy eloquence as vain, 

The prieſt paſs'd by, while ſtrangers ſooth'd thy pain, 
Delightful taſk, which oft as virtue pays, 

With ſweet remembrance of thoſe few ſhort days, 
She bids ſuch raptures in my boſom glow, 

As kings would puniſh, but can ne'er beſtow. 

Yet more delightful taſk, ſhould Heav'n decree, 
The ruthleſs minion's fall, and BRITAIN free! 

'To hail the virtuous exiles on her ſhore, 1 
The apoſtate's envy, but his ſport no more! 
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WILLIAM SMI T E 


OPPOSITION ro Txt: SLAVE TRADE. 
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Uni ver ſus hic mundus una civitas communis hominum ende. 
i Cicrno. 


The world ſhould be eftcemed as one community. 


MITH! o the lyric muſe inſpire 1 e 
"Neer ſhould the taſk be mine, | 
To ſwell the plaudits of the venal throng, 
Who bend at Fortune's ſhrine; - | 
Though DxyDEN, Wan rod, maſters of the lay, 
Deign'd to accept the laureat's Wai 1 | 
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Yet, wak'd 6 Virtue, de the nambers now; 


To hait their perigrons zeal, 501 503 001 
Mo liſtening to the dia h pndür vr . woe, DA 
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THE ) 
When pour'd the captive AFRIC's abject child, 
His griefs unpitied to the echoing wild. 


Hark! 'tis Humanity's meek voice I hear, 
It floats, on every wind ; e 

Her thenke from ſportive e claims a tear, | 
And apathy grows kind; 

Juſtice awakes, Compaſſion's cries prevail, 


Ev'n ALBION's ſenate bluſhes at the tale. | 


Now Fancy would the bliſsful ſcene explore, 
(Von gathering ſtorm o'erpaſt) 7 72 
When Peace ſhall reign from IxpbIA's ſultry ſhane, Ci 
TO ZEMBLA's frozen waſtc ; 
And Commerce then, no more a is crime, 
Her friendly bark ſhall ſteer in every clime. 


Science, benignant patroneſs of art, 
Shall viſit Arxic's ſtranld, 
To the drear plains a genial power impart, 
And renovate the land; Dif 11 
Where frown'd the waſte, ſhall waving -haryeſts nile, 
* Freedom's ſong the . s cares beguile. 
SMITH TC 


(23) 


SMITH ! would the man whoſe ſympathetic mind, 
Nor creeds nor climes confine, | 
Who as a brother feels for human kind, 
Would he his joys reſign, 
For ſuch as gild Ambition's brighteſt day, 
When the long pageant crouds the 0 way? 


For ah! how vain the eager chaſe of fame ! 
How vain. the hero's care, 
On glory's column to inſcribe his name! 
See Time the pile impair, 
Ev'n as the mounds to ſhapeleſs ruin fall, 
Where once he triumph'd o'er the embattled wall! 


And what avail the ſtateſman's deep-laid ſchemes, 
To elude a rival's power ? 

Of royal ſmiles, of honour's plume he dreams, 

8 5 Ev'n in the fatal hour, 

when down the treacherous ſteep of fortune hurl'd, 

He mourns the ſcorn, or pity of the world. 


Not 


Not ſo, Humanity, t 


— 


nn) 


y votaries mourn 3 


In life's obſcureſt ſhade, _ | 
A laurel ſhall their favour'd brows adorn, _ 


To victors never 


Verdant it ſmiles in ſorrow's dreary gloom, 


It glows through wintry age with Virtue's faireſt 
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ANNIVERSARY of the BRITISH « 


2 * 


They who ruled men with power, might juſtly retract, limit, or 
aboliſh it when they found it to be abuſed. And though no condition 
had been reſerved, the public good, which is the end of all govern- 


ment, had been ſufficient to abragate all that ſhould tend to the 


contrary. SIDNEY. 


O more the bard's heroic verſe ſhall flow, 
To hail ambition from the field of war, 
Though fortune to a tyrant”s wiſhes bow, 


Though captive nations drag the victor's ear; 
For patriot deeds the choral ſong we raiſe, 
And twine the laurel that ſhall ne'er decay, 
While ALBIoN's ſons till Time's remoteſt days, 
At Freedom's ſhrine the grateful homage pay; 
And Reaſon, ſhall with Critic. ſkill explore 
The rude tradition of a barbarous age, | 
Or cautious trace the hiſtorian” 8 courtly page, 
And ar the gaudy robe from lawleſs power, 


S Through 
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0 
Through flattery's veil the deſpot's vices ſcan, 
But deck with glory's wreath the generous friend of man. 


Such Arrnrp, he, whoſe lucid genius plann'd 
The public weal, and dignified a crown; 


HaAntÞDEN, who foremoſt in a valiant band, 


Deſpis'd the 1 menace. of a tyrant” s frown ; ; 
SIDNEY, the peerleſs patriot of his age, 
Who Som amidſt an abject people ſtood, 


To nobler times bequeath'd the deathleſs page, 


And ſeal'd his doctrine with a martyr' s blood. 
Nor, injur'd RUSSEL, ſhall thy ame ecay, WF 

Who Komm dt ſubmiſſion | to opprettive power; ; 5 

Nor yours, who rifing ! in this happier hour, 85 


Burt the baſe fetters of t tyrannic Way; - 


For you the bards of every age ſhall raiſe 


The one to Virtue dear, no o laureat's 8 venal praiſe. i 


Bright Wis this glow of F ein: 8 Aawölb g Fay, 


Though brighter has the noon-tide hours aden; 5 
Nor ſhould the nations in the * 2 of day 
r UE UE Ts cet Vluthes © © he irene 5 
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4 22 
ALBITION thy patriot band the example gave, 
That fir'd the BxrroNs' of a diſtant ſhore, 
Then rous'd a gallant people, vainly brave, 
Who bow'd for ages to deſpotic power. 
CoLuMBLa's'fons, ſee! peace and plenty chear, 
The ruthleſs ſtorm of regal vengeance paſt, 
To cultur'd life, where frown'd the gloomy waſte, 
The free Republic, lo! they joyful rea. 
See GALLIA tivat Rome's immortal name, 
While nn nations wake and emulate her mes 


GALLIA! in vain ook _ ind e i; ; 
'Tis thine the code of ſocial blifs to plan, 
To aſſert the ſovereign people's right divine, 
And lead the nations in the cauſe of man. 
Ere long GrRMANTA, daring to be fee, 
Shall join her millions to thy dauntleſs band, 
or milder fate — poſſeſs thy liberty 
Conferr'd by refermation's lenient hand. 
IBEXIA' too, Where Tuperſtition's fane 
Has ſtood for Ages, prepp d by Hawleſs power, 99 21 
Shall wake te veaſen mn eme favoring hour, 
And GrEcta hear a new Olympic ſtrain; 
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Ev'n 
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Then ſcience, vba dle the bigot's . * 
And the dark mazes of ſcholaſtic. Grife, 2.7.20) 
Amidſt the erowded walks of men ſhall . : 
And give ne pleaſures:to domeſtic life, -:;+/. . . 
Nor ſhall the Winged bark het ſails expand, 2dT 
Ruin to hurl on ſome defenceleſs fbbr&3 i oe 
But commerce haſte to join each diſtant land, 
And nations learn the art of war no more; 
Nor proud Oppraſſion lift her frontzabkorr d, 
Nor wearied toil regret his fruitleſs care; 
No more the vineyard dreſs, the olive rear, 
To deck a tyrantslord's luxurious board 
For white-rob'd Peace ſhall viſit earth again, 
And JO” -dwell with ob in Freedom's, oqual reign 
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BRITONS ! n the e of the day 


When Virtue ſtruggled for the public weal; 


Vet to the example of your, TO) + boo 28H 
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„ 
Nor reſt in ſloth ſupine; for Freedom's cauſe 
Demands the vigour of her patriot ſon, 
Nor ceaſe the toil, till fix'd on equal laws, 
The long-loſt “ rights of all to all are known. 
Hail! Liberty, in early time rever'd ; | 
Ages unborn to thee ſhall raiſe the ſong, 
The grateful nations to thy temple throng : 
And, O! whereer the beauteous fane be rear'd, 
From the bleak North, to ArRic's ſultry waſte, 
Firm may thy altar ſtand, ador'd till time be paſt ! 


G ODE 


O D: + 


THOMAS ERSKINE, 


DEFENCE or THOMAS PAINE, ann 1E 
FREEDOM or THE. PRESS. 


—_— 


Give me the liberty to know, to utter, and to argue freely according 
to conſcience above all liberties.. | MiLTox.. 


RSKINE/ *tis not thy flowing eloquence; . 
"That wakes the artleſs muſic of my lyre, 
Though claſſic ſtrains adorn'd thy manly ſenſe, 
Though Mao's ſweetneſs, join'd with TULLY's fire, 

Er mute attention held the liſtening throng; 
Nor would I touch the ſtrings with venal hand, 
Nor at Ambition's-voice, or Fame's command, 

To ill- directed genius tune my ſong. 


(26. -) 
I praiſe thy ardour for thoſe equal laws, 


By patient wiſdom plann'd i in ages paſt, 


—7 


Thy zeal to reſcue Freedom s hallowed . 
From courtiers' wiles, or bigots' furious blaſt, 
Fearleſs to combat in her honour'd van, 


And ave from. power: 8 controul the deareſt rights of: man. 


When at the Makers Call the world appear'd, 
He fix'd his chief regard on human kind, 
Erected man above the brutal herd, 
By Tpeech diftinguilh'd, and a reaſoning mind: 
Then language firſt in nature's ſimple dreſs, 


* Erewhile by art embelliſh'd and reſtrain'd, 


Taught him, if pleaſure charm'd, or ſorrow pain'd, 


All the keen feelings of his ſoil to wheels! "'& 


T radition next 'oppos'd her feeble aid 


To check the Forte of Time's o'erwhelming rage, 


The hoary prandfire to the youth tonvey'd | 
Songs of the bird, and maxitns of the age, 
Yet her faint traces from the memory plide, 
sun through the 8951 K Vein ir in one obftvious tide. 
4 Ferrer! I 
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(27 97 
ZEoxpr! that mourn'ſt thy antient glories gone, 
Beneath the creſcent's ignominious ſway, 
on thee the radiant morn of ſcience ſhone,, 
While EuroPE's ſons in midnight darkneſs lay. 
The hieroglyphic on the maſſy ſtone 
The early annals of thy empire bore, 
And made thy ſages philoſophic.lore 
To climes remote and diſtant periods known.. 
Yet not on pyramids depends thy fame, 
Invented letters are thy nobler praife : 
Theſe from oblivion ſnatch the RoMaN. name; 
And paint the ſcenes of GRECIA's valiant days, 
Glow with the raptur'd bard's extatic rage, 
Or trace the wanderer, man, along th' hiſtoric page. 


But vain the genius of an early age; 5 7 
Vain too the wonderous art of modern time; 

If BRTTAIN fir'd by party's frantic rage, 

On ſpeculation. fix a civil erime, 

Her envied freedom but a ſpecious boaſt, 
Her ſons with learning's chymic art no more | 
From error's maſs extract the precious ore, 

Unbought by all the wealth of InDIA's coaſt ;, 
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(88) 


E's n now Corraption's miſt o teiſpread⸗ the land; | 
I ſee the genius of my country bow 3 | 


And as the ſorcereſs waves the magic wand, 


Tremble before a viſionary foe; 
Heedleſs what fatal ills the cauſe betide, 
For which her ALFRED toil'd, her S1D DNEY 3 and died. 


Yet, Ensxine, emulate the generous . 
And to their virtue and their fame aſpire, 


Who reſcued freedom from the tyrants hand, 


Or wak'd the embers of her antient fire. 
Explore the radiant ſcenes her MLrox drew; 
| Enlighten' d Genius! his the ſoaring mind, 
Unaw'd by power, by ſyſtems unconfin d, 
That rang d beyond a meaner mortal's view; 
And ſhould ſome diſtant age his ſong rehearſe, 


Yet loſe the muſic of his heav'nly lore, 


When, & ſuch as CHAUCER 6,” ſhall be N verſe, 


: And TookE's pure eloquence can charm no more, 


Should Time's rude hand obſcure thy poliſh'd phraſe, 


7 Yet hall his lateſt age NY ie Patriot 8 R 
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